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soslal attention paid to and Rale of Tobaceo, Casls advaneed
e eaes ' o

. Reforences by Permissiont

B. 0.
Now

 COULTER & ALLEY,
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL|

GROCERS,

Ll B

bd B full assortment of STAPLE and FANCY

' brands of TENNESHREE and KEN-

ter's Pure GRAPE WINE.

ng this market to exanine our stack
! und fresh, bought for Casit, and will

be sold at close figures for CASH.

Wo bffer special inducethénts to merchants visiting this place. Orders
will receive apecial attention and satisfaction guaranteed. Will duplicate

bills bomght in Loulsville, Cineinnati and Nashville,
Respectiully,

o COULTER & ALLEY.

Jsnuary 7, 1870-1y

DRUGS!

— - - ——-

mse B, STEWART,
PUBLIC SQUARE,

Has nlways on hand a eomplete stook of DRUGE and MEDICINES,
PHARMACEUTICAL PREPARATIONS, CHEMICALS, PATENT
MEDICINES, OILS and DYE-STUFFH, PAINTS, PUTTY, GLARS,
&e., &o., which he sells at the lowest figures, Physicians' pemcriptions,
and orilérs frota phiysiclans ln the country, will have prompt and eareful
attention at this house. Feb. 25, 1871-1y
T ———— —
. CLARKSVILLE
Boot and Shoe Manufaclory.

R. C. HOWE]LL,
FRANKLIN STREET,
(Opposlie the Hikeating Rink,)
CLARKSYILLE, TEXNN,

e

'THE GOLDEN BOOT
JOHN MIDDLETON

HAS risen, Phonix ke, from the

debris of thelate fire, nod hastoken

ashap on Franklin street, above

1 heg lvave to offer my serviees (o Lhe
eltigons of Ulnrksville and surrannding
vieinlly ns n monufetnrer of Al olass
work from the heat mnterial the market
nifrds, nmd st as ihoral rates as e same
o nlll;nr work cun be oxecuted for in the
city. Footing, usif-soling and repairing
;hmull. the r imlum:l “‘Iliwl nnd wlt‘:'rhlilv-
Ivorml prom ¢ al the time promised.

Ih':pmlmi ¥ . C. HOWEKL.

May 21, 1871-1y

Pliman & lLewls' slore, wher
ho bas n lorge and elegant stoek ol
Fenther, ready Lo make the Anest

nnd bust

'BOOTS AND SHOES,

eut in the Intest style, amd a perfect M
He invites his tnonds and

North Wostern

HORSE NAIL COMPANY,

IFninblinhed fu 1862,)
Manufmeturers of

Patented Hammered Horse Nails

From “"BENZON" Tron,

The wost rellnble nnd popiiine horse nndl
b pneket, sopd n staple artiele with
all Temding howsow,

OFFICK AND FACTORY,

o0 to 08 West Van Haren Bireol,
CHICAGY,

A. W. Kingsland, Scorelary.

muarchil, Ti-ly

guarnntecd.

former patrons to glve him o cull.
watign of the GOLLD BOOT,
JONN MIDDLETON.
I April 23, 18T0-L1,

| b DICK, Ik 0. R, HARKE

D. DICIE & CO.

NOTHING BUT

WHISEKY

Alwiys on hand In lange lots,
DOUBLE AND TREBLE
COPPERED TENNESSEE
WHISIKY,

lor all grades, for CANKL. We keep no
| spurious LIQUORS of any kind, and wiil
muke nothling but GOOD TEXNESSKE
WIISR Y, 1n DICK & 4O,
Call on G, i Harrls, Bherdil, Janld Ti-1y

CRYIN G!
FOR

GREENBACKS.

To the Pablic Generally nnd Every-
body In Partienlar)
lHnving tnken out lieense as AUCTION- -~
KRG T ot iow ready sl o moment's warh-
tag tosoll any deseription of property st
puhlic sale, will e the st | onn for wll|
w ho bntrust thelr business Lo me.

Reapoctfully,
et M AR MoMANSUS,

Jan. M, 18701, lg —
o~ T v e [OR
THE UNRIVALED [=| SPRING GOODS! |
[
W E E DE E. GLICK,|=
SEWING MACHINE! &|  no wn.  |=
W. IL ARMSTRONG, - Agent. Z=1 con rraxxuxaistss, |5=
Itivsumll ] \Il":ll:lll“"'"'“tz:‘-rl"lN..I‘I‘-‘:‘l., ‘ll'::‘! ;ﬁ CLARKNYILLE, TENN, _:
::‘I‘Nl’:.‘:l :I‘"‘:'.“l;llﬂl::ri‘l.\‘lma\:'}{ ey K : Cull nt ;:I:‘ ll’;l‘:-‘a:“.l::rm nnl E
Frankiln stroel, Clarisville, Tenn, | el =
mopl 011 — P (]
= -~

DOUGHERTY & €0,

BOOKSELLERS & STATIONERS,

Oppoaite Conrt-hoose,

Cinviisville, Tennossoo,
l )I PALERS e Melvoal nnd Miscellnneons

'Cheap asthe

April s, Tear

1"« u°‘ Hl-il_e.

A splendid country reslidenes and form
al Talt's Statlon, Tooan. 1 wish to sell gy
restiddeuor and il o any part of the farm-
tng lands sitnehed thvreto, The dwaelling
Tovurs be o Ame two story belek, santaining

Cheapest.

ook, Praver sand Hymn Books, Nia-

tlonery  wivd Toitial Paper, Wibles,  Gold

o, Pocket Book=, Hlank Books, Papers, Thare are sl Lhe peoessasy aul Lessbimerm ool

Pechadloads, ote., ole., ot thie lowest s kel o very desor] plon The rm soninins &
erem, o whieh there I8 0 Aue peaeh apd

prriees "
el nttentlon made toordering Wank apple
Vhooskis bl wipes nondd forms, wasd other  Teorms vory further oy
¥ F=. Wit hennt dlaha sty poadad Benr Bags. Vicibiars appdy Lo AL WA

A M LAY Vidt s Stabion, Ten

wwen i ke i

Y

Coeros, President Bink of Clarksville; T, ¥, Pettus, President |
Bavings Inefttution, and the trade generally,  DELA, TOAL

CLBKSVILE, TERNESSE,

I FLOUR, best brands of ROBERTSON |f

4 little spoem from an
do not think it fmprobabile

I b

ot e

u
“Huch besut)
No

i 1w paech S of B ol oS
n the pore W
at stood under Its ¢ old

tree” and among [s Aelds of w

and mrn‘ like n poet's vision of a

qulet resting-place for some weary,

suffering human soul,

And one of these two women had

eyes to see, enrd to hear,and a heart to
11, She was n

qenullnrly her own,
eareful toilet, the namoeleas nir of ele-
gance and luxury, the pale cheek, the
soft. white hands betrayed the elty
dame. While the weary Em in
her large, dark blue eyes, which even
the pleasant quiet of that sun-set
hour could not drive away, showed
that time had not dealt tily with
her and her heart’s but had
thrown them, shattered and rulued,
at her feet.

Her companion wassome five yenrs
her junior, and man
a Jittle rmmtl-l’nnri. , applecheeked

woman with dark blue eyes and dark
brown halr, snd a rounded Agure that
was pet. off to the best advantage by

the afternoon dress of the tinted mus-
lin ;‘hu uhe‘ut'gre. A §

present the pret ce wns al-
most spolled by a gqneralons, dispon-
tented expression, Bhe was contrast-
ing her own hand, plump and small,
but certainly rather brown, with the

friend, all glittering with rings. **Just
look at the two!” she execlaimed.
“That comes of making butter and
cheese, and sweeping and dusting,
and washing dishes, and making beds
all the time, That man told the
truth that sald that woman's work
was never done, I know mine never
is. On, dear, dear! Tn
you, Margaret, should have married
8 clty merchant, and be as rich nsn
princess in & l’nllﬁ'

am planted for life,

compare with you. [ am sick of be-
ing a farmer's wife.”!
Muargaret Van Howth looked down

snd smile.

“ Jennie, It seems to me
here in this quict plare and look out
over all these pleasant flelds that are
your own—Iit seams to me that you
are wlmost wicked to talk like thae.”
“1 dare say would never like It,
Muargaret.
change with me."

to change with me "

(13 ‘l.l.-'"-”

“ And be M. Van Howth, instead
of Mrs. Hiram Parke 2

Jennie hesitated, Bhe dearly loved
her handsome husband,

togive up Hiram. I only mean that
I wish he wasa rieh merehant instead
of n farmer, and ns rich as your has-
band is; that is all.”

“ And that is s great deal. Jennie,
if your wish could be granted, do you
kiow what your lfe would be ' sald
M. Van Howth, coldly.

“\What yours is, Tsuppose.  What
any Iady’s is in your position,"
“But what Is that life. Do you
know 2"

“ How should 12"

“TLis a weary one, Jennle,

| ol

“ Andaly, Jennie !

dear, there are no people on earth |

e

SIGN OF THE “RED BARREL!” %:}‘Eiwh
BB TR ey : ' bilan - Vit el TR ,_.m“ e G

ro--on the wings of these hqnuurtnl

- ml‘“ Illlh.
mi!&"'ﬂ dreamn!’

times pretiler;

slender white fingers of ler eclty|

at her grumbling little friend with a |
as we git  Junt Into me to rite,

You would never wish to|

“Perhaps not. ' Would you not like |

1
WWell, T don't mean that T want/

(about it.

cousolable
ny, you wlill not wish

fee) and appreciate it a

ml.ﬂdﬂr&l l.d‘v' ]‘au’m. nces with me mlﬂ. Your hus-
thirty yhum nr—mg!muyhmd don: ":"M % e :m .ﬂlﬂ haa
s B ut BEth S SNEeat aly -“‘"“'! thon, 'Imm-m you have him

o8 he I8, a good, true man, who lovea
you ; and nwir mind huuer and

cheese, Jenny, 80 | our -
and his ls made Uy With thew."
strolled

ness
a’n'f. rden path
u‘:hnn;.dhl IIO? I'ol
the st

low. 8he saton

clear toher. She had often wondered
vh;i Margaret, in the midst of all her
wen! tlé lllld luxury, ;

& won n w,
To be'l‘;u wife. Bina Wi
|can there
sensaitive woman ?

came from the field,
“ Well, little woman,” he crled

and then she E':u' hearty

which she was
Yes, M was t. The but-

ter anid cheese were

re.
And the roxy-cheeked little woman

| bent fondly down over her ** Hiram,"
|8 he flu
isent, and
[brought him lemonade, and m
|
think that' .

himself down on the porch
nned him, talked to him,

bhim theroughly happy and st rest,

Poor Margaret | [ Jenn
Never again would lhl:p\{'blli to

rmore—only a * farmer's wife,”

tale; and here T/
plain Mys, Hiram |
Parke, and nothing in the world to |

Adviee to n New Writer,
BY “GRs."

I recelved the other day the follow-
fug note of Inquiry :

Dean Sir: Ithink I have tal-
I want to

it but don’t no how to begin. Yau,
no, hev had sperianse. Will you
plese rite and give me informashun
on the folwin pings, Lo-wit, namely :

What to rite on.

When to rite.

Where to rite.

How (o rite,

How much to rite.

What paper to rite for,

With enny uther hints on the sub-
Jeek that may oeeur to yu. Yu
truly, AMBISHUN,

T am gratified always to be able to
Impart uny in!urufsu;m in my power
to one about to begin te write, al-
though he may never begin to write
with me. Btruggling genius I am
prone to engourage. I am not like

some in the profession, who keep all

they know about writing =o closely

| to themsel ves that poor people would

not suspect they kuoew anything
As far an writing s con-
cerned, ohirographic’ pugliist that 1
am, I always stand ready to “let go

[my write.”
wltll‘
more genuine hard work in it then | write on a table or desk, 1 prefer n
1 yourmaking of butterand cheese.” [desk when I want to desk-aot pro-
0h, Murgaret ! |
Relleve me, my |

"What to write on,” I generally

foundly, Some of my desk-nutics
are fearfully and wounderfully made,
Don't try to write on a multiplion-

| whe work harder than the fashiona. |tion table, unless you sre a complete

DRESS G'OODS’ [ bles who only have thelr own amus- | master of figures, espeolall

A long life of|
mere amurement Is a dog’s life, Jen- | on my knees, but I am aware many

| ment to provide for,

nle, at the best,"

8o 1 #ald and thought onese.
| have been so convineed, !
'\-nult,?' and wvexatlon of spirit, my |
(tear,’
| " But how?" perslsted Jeanie. !
i “How? Inten thousand ways. I
'you live In the Mmshionable world,
| you must do s the fshionable world
Idoes.  You must rise and dress, and |
'shop, and lunch, and dress again rnd
'iup;n-ar at certain balls, parties, oon-|

certs, exactly as your friends do, or be
voted bizarre, and out of the world
[altogether, You, my poor Jennle,
whoare by no menns fond of dress,
|wlml would you do at a fashlonable
|watering place in the hottest days of
August, with five changes of tollet
| between morning and night, and »
French Indy's maid to iyrannise over
yon all the time into the bargaln ™
" ¢ Horpor ! ejaculated Jennte,

“ Balls that you must go to in spite
of fstigue, parfies that you must go

phighil roanix wind i bangs, fne consarvalory. | to In spite of the heat, mals that you

must make on peaple that you detest!
Oh, Jennie, 1 should tar rather he

were you,'!

Jennie was silent. Here was

“ 1 should like to be sonvineed of it
by nctonl experinee,” sald Jennie, | do anything else.
’ukulhllu‘ly. : !
And It isall|

figures
of speeoli. I have lrequently written
people have & repugnance o getting
on fht*.lr knees, oither to writa or to

There may be ocoasions when you
will be compelled to write on the
of your hat, but it burts one's (8)tile
to do it habituslly.
Literary men often afleol ecoen-
tricitios regarding what they write
on. Shelly, 1 leve, wrote his
“Shellles of Ocean’ on his thumb
nall.  Byron wrote on gin, and Ed-
gur A. Foe wrote on o drunk,

“When to rite.,'! Write when you
feel like it, but be sure you feel like
It. Bome peaple think they feel like
It, when they don't, whieh produces
a goodd deal of suflering among read-
ors. 1 would lay It down ns & genersl
rule for young men of “ambition"

lost in thought, The riddle
of her friend’s life was at Inst made

& man who had
nolove foryou! What' lower deep | O
than this for a prouq and

Jenny turned with tears in her '
o meot’lhe stalwart husband -.’;
kiss for

little onnse-
quence while love like this made her
ll.-k ensy to end

ade | receding

9

res| had not s on
week IDWM

the chinks of the marble dem

abdieated the throne of Franos

fmvor of the Dukeof M lll
dernoath it was o manuseript, written
in French,

words ; N
:l I am Charette, the Vendean (Jen-
eral.
boon my wife, Nhe was teken from
me amd given to the Comte d' Artols, P
I could have forgfven this, but
serted e when most [ n
lelp and wssistance, I revenged my-

ek s
2y .l:'.m . I

7

o iy I-;"
[ [T - oL 3[’ aa
vl el A

of the man,
It must have been for] 7

BEONE us,
g L
years flew @ re-
ot L LR
r gTewW RTA whasseani-
ed UEI? wgl{lu. \

He lived in a little brlck buildi
that set back from the street. Wil
vines crept over the grumbling tlles
‘ll:ld wreathed hilm
chimney tops. In the
flowers hloomed the

that he first oa o
Tosked Takidie ahn VA

sensuous and
shaded by » trellls work,
bloom of the old man sat
afternoons and wa the wsun
deoline. No one else was ever seen
in the house—no one ever crossed Lhe
tlu‘.b::d' and so he | a
lesa, nld man, ina { '
Bul one day, notsgreat whilesi
the neighbors saw that the bllnds
the house were closed. The old

L3
4

the street for

grow

slabs at his door, and 1§ began to be

3'rllipemd-hout that the old man was
= -

At lnst, one day, the n-;fh
waent in (they weny' r people, Im
kindly and true), eloug
W”d‘::ld. Helny pallidand stark on
n pallet of straw. There wore a fow

sonttered chalrs around the room and

A plain nble. One only olject ar-
rup‘l:d the gye: Near l.ha’bmly Was A

rft:sl!(li .ua.llusl. sol ln mother of d;.rl nand tations

Jewels laghed from costly
and wrenthed In the dust of

dismonds were engraved the “Lilies
of ¥ranee” inw coronet of
openod the box and thero Hashed on
their eyes the Hourbon dindem. It

Id. They

was slolen the night of the 10th of
A tuguat, 1580, when Chactestins Tou

ux, Un-

It contained only theose
Marin of Favoy was to have

be de
i hia

1

now draws n vell,

self nnd procured his overthrow, sud
ain happy since he died In exile.”

Thin wis all, Over his life silenos | ™

w, his lnward conflicts, none

can estimate. Lonely and sad he per-
'ished in exile; none could ap
1 his ln{lurian: let none judge too harsh
Iy of

te
I life,

e, S

| A Curiovs Way 1o Ramse Cane

ltke yours, when you can't find any BAGE.~Taken large head of cabbage,
employment that will pay for your strip ol the outer leaf, and slip off

salt, then wrile.
“Where to rite.”
good deal on where she is.

in Chileago It would be manifestly

absurd to write to Montreal.
HHow to rite!

the bud found st the root of the leal,
That depends s |Take this bud and sim
{ she ix dirt, like noy other plant. The re-
silt will be a fine growth
cabbage
Is it possible that 'and sounder than enn be riised In the
in vhis land of common schoals there ardinary way.

y el lo rieh

of early
lnnls with heads, larger

I don’t know wheth-

Is any young man who don't kuow er this plan is new s you or not, but

how Lo rlte?  You shoulil eonsult a

arelined fust begham g 1o benr froit, | oame with the butter and eheese if T writing master, and not me,

“How much to rite.”  Detlier lpave

to me it was whon I first saw It —

This plan of raising onbliage is much

practiocd in lowa, Lot some of your

the that to the editor tr whow you send reiders tey It —Pucifio Rarval ross.
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six other confldential
Burr determined to
and make his way to
stormy nigh

bost, and attended b
had <

ders to go aa far as Pearl river, .U
gent as was the n
tion, Colomel

man hWor

dow hudw
iy
h

Fortunes and the hom

henrts were Infd at her
maid of the Hulf-way Hill remsined
true to her absent lover ;
beonuse of the rumors thet resched

the moresn’|  Asthey

M(hpr

His waywanl i 4

t ' . It
putup was hesleged

walting to salute her. Whe
volunte wis seen on the

feted by the Guvernor Genera)
ndes and bulls follow
cesslon, and the daily
lisuly never

ndded th
Withoul surrenderin

was
»
cong o her

untll the evenlog

A mubscribwr

u'. (3
i her heart,or




